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One day, it happened that a common female slave
gave me, without cause, such a slap, that the marks
of her live fingers remained on my cheek.    I went,
weeping, to Mubarak; he clasped me to his bosom,
and wiped away my tears with his sleeve, and said,
u Come, 1 will conduct you to-day to the king; he
will perhaps be kind to you on seeing you, and, con-
ceiving you qualified [in years], he may give up to you
your rights."    He led me immediately to my uncle's
presence; my uncle showed me great affection before
the* court, and  asked me,  " why  are you  so  sad,
and wherefore are you come here to-day ?"    Mubarak
replied, " He is come here to say something [to your
majesty]."    On hearing this, he said of himself, "I
will shortly marry the young prince."    Mubarak an-
swered, " It will be a most joyful event."    The king
immediately sent for the astrologers and diviners into
his presence, arid with feigned interest asked them,
** In this year what month, what day, and what hour
is auspicious, that I may order the preparations for
the prince's marriage ?J>    They perceiving what were
[the king's real wishes], made their calculations, and
said, " Mighty sire, the whole of this year is unpropi-
tious;  no day in any of the lunar months appears
happy;   if this whole year pass in safety, then the
next is most propitious for a happy marriage."

The king looked towards Mubarak, and said, " Re-
conduct the prince to the seraglio, if God willing,
after this year is over, I will deliver up my trust to him;
let him make himself perfectly easy, and attend to his
studies/' Mubarak made his salam, and taking me
along with Mm, reconducted me to the seraglio. Twc